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thus officially recognised by orthodox Society, he on his side took the definite step of cutting himself off from orthodoxy. A few months before this, he had sold his most valuable books, in order that he might use the money for Socialist propaganda. The next few years were one intense struggle, on his part, to show his fellow-citizens that Socialism was the only remedy for social disorder. Literature and his business were tossed on one side in the blaze of his enthusiasm. His friends looked on with wonder; Burne- Jones, the closest and oldest friend of all, has written that it " was the only time when I failed Morris. . . . When he went into it, I thought he would have subdued the ignorant, conceited, mistaken rancour of it all—that he would teach them some humility, and give them some sense of obedience, with a splendid bird's-eye view of all that has happened in the world, and his genius of History in the abstract. I had hopes he would affect them. But never a bit—he did them absolutely no good—they got complete possession of him. All the nice men that went into it were never listened to, only noisy, rancorous ones got the ear of the movement." At another time Burne-Jones wrote: " I shall never try again to leave the world that I can control to my heart's desire—the little world that has the walls of my workroom for its furthest horizon—and I want Morris back to it, and want him to write divine books and leave the rest."
This is the narrow verdict that Morris had to hear from some of his dearest friends.    It only showed how me when I first came
